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Modern Diogenes Leads a Life of Solitude

Hardly a Stone’s

Throw From the

Teeming Populace of a

Great M

etropolis.

New York,
OT far from the upr
f Manhatta

minutive h¢

n Island,

his own

di-

rol of
el of

struction, dwells
being upon
mantie of Anselm and other famed re-
cluses of the olden time. he
Hudson sweeps his
speeds its silent cou
the frowning Palisades
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my

whom has cended

the

tranqguil

very dooryard as i

reck-ribbed majesty on th
gide, are not more soll f
than the alien of whose little world they

form a boundary.

Hardly a stone’'s throw from his habi-
tation the teeming populace
elty surges to and fro.

of a great

Upon the pave-
mentis sounds the tattoo of myriads of

Burrying feet. Voices, the of
gongs and roar of traffic fill the air, but
all are blended, ere reaching the her-

mit's ear, into a deep, musical murmur
which is the sole
proximity of his detested fellow-beings.
A passer-by, pausing on the
high embankment,
the concealing brush and bowlders be-
low without even suspecting

evidence of the close

crest of the

might gaze down at

the pres-

ence of the cleverly disposed dwelling,
 which is 1 when approached
{ from then one
£ -pass a dozen times be-
overed.

Pcisoned His Spring.
The hut itself is scarcely larger than
a respectabie dog kennel; yet fcr an in-
> shelter of an adult human be-
acking boxes were used In its
‘Within a few batter-
utensils a rude bench

are
and

as a bed, with some old
> in Heu of a mattress, A
clear and sparkling, supplies

abundant drinking water. One winter it
was taint by sewage and the recluse
was forced to guench his thirst with
melted Eventually the health
board >red the repair of the faulty
sewer out knowing that they were
rendering an inestimable service to one
whose name

not appear upon the
roll of taxpayers.

Who this m erious being is—whence
he came—what erushed ambition,
wrong, or disappointment was the
means of thus embittering his life and
estranging him frem his kind, no one
has learned. Probably not more than a
dozen souls know of his existence, These
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are professional hoboes, toward
whom he preserves an armed neutrality.
On the one hand, he careful not to

iy

antagonize them, out of respect for tht-irt

Superior number
fuses to p¢
neighborhood,

On the other, he re-

for fear their presence

The Naval Treaty
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‘It is absolutely impossible. A
@ould not conceal himself either in
room or the corridor. There is no cover
av all.”

“Thank you. Pray proceed.”

““T’he commissionnaire, seeing by my
pale face that something te be
feared, had followed me ups Now
we both rushed along the corridor and
down the steep steps which led to

The door at the botton
was closed, but unlocked. W
# open and rushed out. I cand
remember that as we did so there came
three chimes from a neighboring clock.
It was 2 quarter to 10.”

“That is of enormous importance,”
said Holmes, making a note upon his
shirt cuff.

*“The night was very dark, and a thin,
warm rain was falling. There was no
one in Charles street, but a great trafiic
was going on, as usual, in Whitehall, at
the extremity. We rushed along the
pavement, bare-headed as we were, and
at the far cormer we found a police-
man standing.

# *A robbery has been committed,’ I
gasped. “A document of Immense value
has been stolen from the foreign offi
Has anyone p¢ d this way?

“*I have been standing here for a
guarter of an hour, sir,’ said he; ‘only
ene person has passed uring
time—a woman, tall and elderly,
Paisley shawl.

** ‘Ah, that is only my wife’
commissionnaire; ‘has no
passed?”

***No one.”

“ “Phen it must be the other way that

Charles sireet.

cried the
one e

the thief took,’ cried the fellow, tugging |

&t my sleeve

*But I was not satisfied, and the at-
tompts which he made draw me away
increased my susp

s yhich way did the woman go? 1
cried,

I don't know, sir. I noticed her
pass, but I had no special reason f
watching her. She seemed to be in a
hurry.’

‘How long ago was
‘Oh, not very ma
¢ "Within the last five?”

* *Well, it could rot be more
five.*

* ‘You're only wasting your ti
and every minute now is of imj
eried the commissionnaire;
word for it that my old w f
nothing to do with it, and come down
to the other end of the street. W i
you won't, I will.” And with that
rushed off in the other direction.

“But I was after i i
and caught him by

o

.

than

48 Ivy Lan
‘But don't let
upon a false sc
the other end cof
see If we can hear

“Nothing was to be
his advice, With the po
hurried down, but only
full of traffic,
going, but all
& place of safety upon
There was no lounger who could
who had passed.

“Then we returned to
pearched the stairs and
without resuit. The corridor w
to the room was laid down with
of creamy H W 1
impression very ¢
wery carefully, but
any footmark

#Had it be

“Since about 7.}

“How is it, then, that the wo
came intc 11 room
traces with her mudd

“] am glad you raised the
occurred to me at the time,
women are in the
thelr boots at the cor
fice, and putting on list

“That Is very . T
marks, then, though the night
one? The chain of events is
one of extracordinary interest.
you do next?”’

“We examined the room T}
{# no possibility of a secret door, a

¢

of ar

many

the

ch

about

y boot

cle
was a wet
cer

also,

the windows are quite thirty feet from|

the ground. Both of them were faster
ed on the inside, The carpet
any possibility of a trap-door, an
ceiling i8 of the ordinary whitewashed
kind. I will pledge my life that who-

pravents

d the

that |
with |

tled my

were noin

What did |

ever stole my papers could only have
come through the door.”

“How about the fireplace?”

“They e none. There is a stove.
The beil rope hangs from the wire just
to the right of m- desk. Whoever rang
it must have come right up to the desk
to do it. But why should any criminal
wish to ring the bell? It most in-
soluble mystery.”

is a

“Certainly the incident was wunusual.
What were your next steps? You ex-
amined the rocm, I presume, to see if

introduer had left any traces—any
dropped glove or hairpin

:re was nothing of the sort.”
“*No smell?”

“Well, we never thought of that.”

“Ah, a scent of tobacco would have
been worth a great deal to us in such
an investigation.”

“I never smoke myself, so I think 1
should have observed it if there had
been any smell of tobacco. There was

absolutely no clue of any kind. The
only tangible fact was that the com-
missionnaire’s wife—Mrs, Tangey was

the name—had hurried out of the place.
{ He could give no explanation save that
it was about the time when the woman
always went home. The policeman and
I agreed that our best plan would be
to seize the woman before she could
get rid of the papers, presuming that
she had them.

alarm

*“The had reached Scotland
IYard by this time, and Mr. Forbes, the
detective, came round at oncs and took
| up the case with a great deal of energy.
We hired a hansom, and i{n half an hour
we were at the address which had been
us. A young woman opened
who proved to be Mrs, Tan-
t daughter. Her mother had
back yet, and we were shown
front room to wait.
it ten minutes later a knock camé
oor, and here we made the one
ake for which I blame my-
d of opening the door our-
allowed the gir!l to do so.
rd her say, ‘Mother, there are
the house waiting to see
tant afterward we heard
of feet rushing down the
Forbes flung open the door,
coth ran into the back room
or kiichen, but the woman had got there
before us. She stared at us with deflant
and , suddenly recognizing
ime, an ¢ ion of absolute astonish-
i ment came over her face.
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FPhelps, of the

g who did you think we
were when you ran away from us? ask-
1 were
had

brokers,”
trouble

the
sgaild some
good enough,” an-
have reason to be-
taken a paper of
s forelgn ofiice, and
in here to dispose of [t,
1e back with us to Scotland

*hed.’

that protested
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1 we all three drove back in

first made

i amination
¢itchen, and especiaily of the
16 e whether she might

with the papers dur-

an
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ant that she was alone.
ns, however, of any
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se until
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time the horror of

in its full force.
cting, and action

I had been so
g the treaty at

had not d: d to think of

be the consequence if I

do go. But now there was

| pothing more to be don& and I had
i1 to realize my position. It was
1} Watson there would tell you

nervous, sensitive boy at
my nature, I thought of
of his colieagues in the

abinet, of the shame which I had
brought u him, upon myself, upon
y one connected with me, “What

3 the vietim of an extraor-

ceident? No allowance I8 made
nts where diplomatic interests

I was rulned, shamefully,

hopelessly ruined. I
I did. I fancy I must have
scene. 1 have a dim recocllection
group of officials who crowded round
me, endeavoring to soothe me. One of
them drove down with me to Waterloo,
&nd saw me into the Woking train. 1
believe that he would have come all the
way had it not been that Dr, Ferrier,
who lives near me, was going down by
that very train. The doctor most kind-
took charge of me, and it was well
he did so, for 1 had a fit in the station,
and before we reached home I was
practically a raving mantac.

“You can imagine the state of things
here when they were roused frcm their
beds by the doctor’s ringing, and found
me in this condition. Poor Annie here
and my mother were broken-hearted.
Dr. Ferrier had just heard enough from
the deteciive at the station to be able
to give an idea of what had happened,
and his story did not mend matters. It
was evident to all that I was ih for a
iong iliness, so Joseph was bundied out
of this cheery bed room, and it was
turned Into a sick room for me. Hers I
have Jain, Mr. Holmes, for over nine
weeks, unconscious, and raving with
brain fever. If it had not neén for Miss
Harrison here and for the doctor's care
1 should not be speaking to you now.
Bhe has nursed me by day and a hired
nurse has looked after me by night,
for in my mad fits I was capable of
anything. Slowly my reascn has clear-
ed, but it is only during the last three
days that my memory has quits re-
turned, Sometimes I wish that it never
had. The first thing that I di1 was to
wire to Mr. Forbes, who had the case in
hand. He came out, and assures me
that, though everyihing has been done,
no trace of a clue has been discovered.
The commissionnaire and his wife have

don't know what
made a

of n

'mit them to remain in the|

may become known to the police and
his downfall be coupled with their own.
S attached has he become to his mi ~
able abode th and imp

ment on the ¢ f vagrancy would
seem a calamity greater than th

dread command of

arrest

no
the law—"move on.’'

of some stimulating medicine. Holmes
sat silently, with his head thrown back
and his eyes closed, in an attitude which
might seem lis to a strangsr, but
which I knew betokened the most in-
tense self-absprption.

“Your statement has been so explicit,”
said he at Is “that you have reaily
left me very few questions to ask.
There is one of the very utmost import-
ance, however. Did ¥ tell any one
that you had this s 1 task to per-
form?"”’

“No one."”

Hew he lives, where he ohtains food,
and whence comes the money to supply
his simple nec¢ ‘steries as im-
yenetrable as t of the man

¥
himself. No cne has ever seen him com-
ing or going, and he makes no confi-

dences. His only recreation is to read

“Thank you. I have po doubt I can
get details from Forbes. The authori-
ties are excellent at amassing facts,
though they do not aiways use them
to advantage. What a lovely thing a
rose is!”

He walked past the couch to the open
window, and held up the drooping staik
of a moss-rose, looking down at the
dainty blend of crimson and green. It
was a new phase of his chsracter to
me, for 1 had never before seen him
show a&ny keen interest in natural gb-
Jjects.
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“We can hardly suppose, Mr. Holmes, that the thief toock the treaty in

examined in

light

been
any

every way without
upon the mat-
the police then

Gorot, who,
stayed over time in
IMa remaining be-

thrown
of

belng
ter. The suspicions
rested upon young
you may remember
the office that night.
hind and his French na were really
the only two points wh could sug-
gest susplclon; but, as a matter of fact,
I did not tegin work until he had g«
and his people are of Huguenot extrac
iion, but as English m sympathy and
tradition as you and I are. Nothing was
found to implicate him any way,
and there the matter dropped. 1 turn
to you, Mr. Holmes, as abvsolutely my
last hope. If you fail me, then my
honor &8 well ags my posriion are for-
ever forfeited.”

The invalld sank back upon his
cushions, tired out by this long recital,
while his nurse poured him out a glass

as
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ir

‘order to frame it and hang it up.”
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“Oh, yes

in

been shown

yu said nothing

to ne ity these in-
quiri re i

T sald noth

“Do you anything of the com-

missionnatre?’’
“Nothing except
soldier.”
“What regiment?”
Ol 1 have
Guards.”

is an old
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“There {s nothing ian which deduction
is 80 necessary as In religisn.” said he,
leaning with his back against the shut-

ters. “It ecan be built up as an exact
sclence by the reasoner. Our highest
assurance of the gcocodness of Provi-

dence seems to me to rest in the flowers.
All other things, our powers, our de-
sires, our food, ar really neces
existence

rOSse
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r our

nce.
smell and |
{ begin by seeing ¥orbes.

its ceolor are an is nt of life,
not a condition of it. It r good-
ness which es extras so I y

» much to hope from
looked at
I ation with
surprise and a good de disappoint-
ten vmon thel He h
y a reverie, with the moss-r¢
3 ers. It had lasted some
before the young lady broke in

his nurs

and
this demons
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Holmes di

£onoq
races,

s fing

s any pros
Mr. Holmes?'

touch of asperity in

of solving
she asked,

her

voice.

3 answered, com-
with a start to the realities of

life. Well, it would be absurd to deny

that the case Is a very abstru and
complicated one, but I can pron 3 you
that T will look into the matte 1d let
yvou know any points which may strike
me."’

“Do you see any clus?”

the dally papers, which he is said to
do with unvarying regularity. On the
one or two occaslons when he has per-
mitted himself to be drawn into con-
versation by some chanee discoverer of
{ his retreat, he has displayed an intel-
| ligent grasp of current topics, and de-

spite the vein of bitternsss and mis-
anthropy coloring his speech he has
never displayed any anarchistic or revoe
lutionary tendencies. To be forgotteg
iz apparently the sole desire of this late
ter day hermit, and next to this iz ts
be let alone.

.**You have furnished me with seven,
but, of course, I must test them before
I can pronounce upon their value.”

“You suspect some oue?”

“I suspect myself.”

“What!"' :

*“Of coming to conclusions too rapid-
iy.*”

‘““Then go to i.nndon and test your con-
clusions.”

“Your advice ‘s very excellent, Miss
Harrison,” said Holmes, rising. s
think, Watson, we cannot do better. Do
not allow yourself to indulge in false
hopes, Mr. Phelps. The affair is a very
tangled one.”

“I shaill be In a fever until I see you
again,” cried the diplomatist.

“Well, I'li come out Ly the same train
tomorrow, though it’s more than likely
that my report wiil he a negative one.”

“God bless you for promising to come,”
cried our client. “}f gives me fresh life
to know that something is being done.
By the way, I have had a letter from
ILord Holdhurst.”

“Ha! what did he say?”’

“He was cold, but not harsh. I dare
say my¥ severe illness prevented him
from being that. He repeated that the
matter was of the utmost importance,
and added that no steps would be taken
sbout my future—by which he means, of
course, my dismissali—until my health
was restored and I had an opportunity
of repairing my misfortune.”

“Well, that was reasonable and con-
siderate,” sald Holmes. “Come, Wat-
son, for we have a good day's work be-
fore us in town.”’

Mr. Joseph Harrison drove us down
to the station, and we were soon whirl-
ing up in a Pgrtsmouth train. Holmes
was sunk in profound thought, and
hardly opened his mouth until we had
passed Clapham Jurnction.

*It's & very cheery thing to come ints
Lendon by any of these lines which run
high, and allow you to look down upon
the houses like this.” .

I thought he was joking, for the view
was sordid encugh, but he soon ex-
piained himself.

“Look at those big, isolated clumps of
building rising up above the slates, like
brick islands in a lead-colored sea.”

‘““The board-schools.”

“Iighthouses, my boy! Beacons of the
future! Capsules with hundreds of
bright little seeds in each, out of which
will spring the wiser, better England
of the future. I suppose that man Phelps
does not drink.”

‘I should not think so.”

“Nor should I, but we are bound to
take every possibility into account. The
poor devil has certainly got himself
into very deep water, and it's a gques-
tion whether we shall ever be able to
get him ashore. What did you think
of Miss Harrison?”

““A girl of strong character.”

‘“Yes, but she is a good sort, or I am
mistaken. She and her brother are the
only children of an ironmaster some-
where up Northumberiand way. He got
engaged to her wheu traveling iast win-
ter, and she came down to be intro-
duced to his people, with her brother as
escort. Then c=me the smash, and she
stayed on to nurse her lover, while
brother Joseph, finding himself pretty
snug, staved on, too. I've been making
a few independent inquiries, you see.
But today must be & day of inquiries.”

*“My practice—" I began.

“Qh, if you find your own cases more
interesting than mine—'"" said Holnies,
with some asperity.

“1 was going to say that my practice
could get along very well for a day or
two, since it is the slackest time in the
year.”

“Excellent,” said he, recovering his
good humor. “Then we'll lock into this
matter together. I think that we should
He can prob-
ably tell us all the details we want
until we know from what side the case
to be approached.”

“You said you had a clue?”
‘““Well, we have several, but we ean
only test their value by further inquiry,
The most difficult crime to track is the
cne which purposeless. Now this is
purposeless. Who is it who profits
by 1t? There is the French ambassador,
there i1s the Russian, there whoever
might sell it to either of these, and
there is L.ord Holdhurst.”

“Lord Holdhurst!'

“Well, it is just concelvable that a
statesman might find himself in a posi-
tion where was not sorry to have
such a doeument accidentally de-
stroyed.”

“Not a statesman with the honorable
T.ord Holdhurst?”

“1t {s a possibility, and we cannot af-
ford to 'disregard it, We shall see the

is

is

not

is

he

record of

xoble lord wdas me® §izd out 1f Be can

tell us anything. Meanwhiie I havs al.
meady set inquiries on foot.”

“Already?”

“Yes; 1 sent wires from Woking sta-
tion to every evening paper in London.
This advertisement will appear in each
of them."

He handed over a sheet torn from &
note-book, On it was scribbled in pen-
cil: “Ten pounds reward. The number
of the-eab which dropped a fare at or
about the door of the forelen office in
Charles street at quarter ts 10 in the
evening of May 23. Apply 221 Baker
street.”

*“You are confident that the thisf
came in a ezb?”’
“If not, there is no harm done. But

if Mr. Phelps is correct in stating that
there is no hidingz-place either in the
room or the corridors, then the person
must have come from outside. If he
came from the outside on so wet a night,
and yet left no trace of damp upon the
lincleum, which was examined within a
few 1Ninutes of his passing, then it is
exceedingly probable that he came in a
cab, Yes, I think that we may safely
deduce a cab.”

*It sounds plausible.”

sePhat is one of the elues of which I
spoke. It may lead us to something.
And then, of course, there Is the beli—
which is the most distinctive feature of
the case. Why should the bell ring?
Was it the thief who did it out of bra-
vado? Or was it some one who was with
the thief whe did it in order to prevent
the erime? Or was it an accident? Or
was it—2' He sank back intc the state
of intense and silent thought from which
he had emerged; but it seemed to me,
acustomed as I was to his every m
that some new possibility had da
suddenly upon him.

It was twentiy past 3 when we rw
our terminus, and after a hasty che
eon at the buffet we pushed on at once
to Scotland Yard. Holmes had aiready
wired to Forbes, and we found kim
waliting to receive us—a smazll, foxy man
with a sharp but by ne means amisble
expression. He was decidedly frigid in
his manner to us, especially when be
heard the errand upon which we had
come.

“I've heard of your methods before
now, Mr. Holmes” said he, tartly.
“You are ready enough to usse all the in-
formation that the polics can lay at
your disposal, and then you try to finish
the case yourself and bring discredit on
them.” *

“On the contrary,” said Holmes, "out
of my last fifty-three cases my nzms hag
only appeared in four, and the pclics
have had all the credit in forty-nine. I
don’t blame you for not knowing thia,
for you are young and inaxperisnced,
but if you wish to get onm in your new
duties you will work with me and ast
against me.”

“I'd be very glad of a hint or twn™
said the detective, changing his manneh
“T've certainly had no credit from the
case so far.”

“What steps have wou taken?”

“Tangey, the commissionnaire, has
been shadowed. He left the Guards with
a good character and we can find noth=
ing against him. His wife is a bad lo&
though. 1 faney she knows mors abous
this than appears.”

“Have you shadowed her?”

“We have set one of our women on s
her. Mrs. Tangey drinks, and our Wo-
man has been with her twice whea she
was well on, but she could get nothing
out af her.”

“I understand that
brokers in the house?” =

“Yes, but they were paid off: :

“Where did the money come from?"

“That was all right. His pension was
showrn any sign

they bave had

due. They have not
of being in funds.”
“What explanation diq she give of

having answered the mu__ wher Mr,
Phelps rang for the coffee?

“She said that her husl d was very
wished to relieve him.”
1y that would agree with
d a little later asleep in
nothing 3sgainst

character.

tired and s
““Well, certair

his being fo

his chair.

them then

The is
but the woman’s
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Did you ask her why she hurried away
haste attracted the

night? Her
of the no
e was later than 1

to get home.

that

“Did you out to her that you
and Mr. [ , who started at least
after her, got home be-

and a hansom."”
it clear why, on reach-

that by the differencs
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